ZOO NIGHT - June 12. For details see page 8. 
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THE NOT-SO RELUCTANT DRAGONS 

Two giant dragons of Komodo, recent gifts from Indonesian Premier 
Sukarno, bring visitors in steady streams to the National Zoological Park ! s 
reptile house. Small boys, especially, hope to see them spitting fire. But 
these huge lizards, the only Komodo monitors in the western hemisphere, 
stage an impressive show without supernatural gimmicks. With forked tongues 
darting, they lumber about their quarters like thick-skinned ruffians from an 
Eocene landscape. 

The Komodo monitor ( Yaranus komodoensis ) is the largest lizard now in 
existence, reaching a maximum length of slightly more than ten feet and weighing 
up to 300 pounds. The zoo’s male, temporarily named Ora (a local Indonesian 
name for the lizards), is a strapping ten-footer. Females run smaller. Rini, 
Ora’s reptilian consort, is about half his size. Fewer than 1000 of these giants 
have survived into the mid-twentieth century, all of them dwelling in a handful 
of Indonesian islands, Komodo, Rindja, Flores and Padar. Here the small 
human population clings to coastal areas and leaves the rugged and parched 
interior to its varied fauna -- deer and wild boar, monkeys, scorpions, spiders, 
snakes -- and the ever-present dragons lurking in wait for their prey. 

Malaysians have given the giant lizards a villainous reputation. Although 
carrion is probably the mainstay of most individuals in the wild, the Komodo 
monitor is a feared predator as well, feeding upon any animal it can overcome. 
The black name is not surprising, however, to those who have watched the 
huge lizards in the wild as they rip entire hind quarters from a deer and gorge 
It whole, hoofs, vertebrae and all. 

Varanus komodoensis has the characteristic forked tongue of a monitor. 

The 'seiTsTiTve’^oYgarTis'rarely still, darting and retracting like the mythical 
flame from the dragon’s mouth. The tongue is an instrument of both smell 


Published by 

THE FRIENDS OF THE NATIONAL ZOO 
3333 CONN. AVE. WASHINGTON, D. C. EM 3 2207 


















- 2 - 


and touch. As it explores the surroundings, it traps particles of odor, 
transferring them to nerve endings in the roof of the reptile's mouth. In 
the wild, these creatures can detect dead animal matter over a long 
distance. Like other monitors, they are active and alert. The agile young, 
which are hatched fully formed, can scramble up tree trunks or rear onto 
their hind legs like miniature tyrannosaurs. The more ponderous adults 
usually content themselves with shuffling about the ground on all fours* 

Once, giant monitors appear to have been common over a far larger area. 
It is possible that the dragon in Oriental art had its prototype in lizards 
similar to the Komodo monitor. Nonetheless, scientists overlooked them 
for a long time® The Komodo dragons were scarcely studied until recent 
years. Wild accounts of 23-foot dragons seeped out and were accepted as 
fact. Even today there is much to be learned about them. Ora and Rini 
may help unlock some of the answers. 

The dragons are usually mild-tempered in captivity. Ora, the big male, 
has even become friendly in his own saw-toothed way. Zoo staffers find few 
animals that don't have some personal foible or fondness, and the big monitors 
have theirs, as the reptile house keepers soon discovered. They love to have 
their backs scratched with scrub brooms. It evokes a reptilian sort of pleased 
smirk, along with certain hard-to-describe noises that express their pleasure. 
The keepers, who have a real fondness for their extraordinary charges, are 
glad to oblige. Despite the "groans of ecstasy" keepers stay on their guard 
in close quarters© The power-packed tails could come about with a smashing 

blow. 



The monitors arrived in bitter March weather, escorted from Djakarta 
by Zoo Director Theodore H. Reed. Dr. Reed had flown to Indonesia to 
accompany a shipment of choice American birds, gifts to Premier Sukarno 
from Attorney General and Mrs. Robert F. Kennedy. The generous presenta¬ 
tion was made at that time. Ora and Rini were promptly shipped from Indo¬ 
nesia’s Surabaja Zoo and left crated at the American Embassy in Djakarta. 
There began the harrowing times. Some U e S 0 Marines at the Embassy won ! t 
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soon forget the black, rain-torn night when the ten-foot male got loose in the 
yard* Nobody could find the page in the Marine Corps Manual that dealt with 
subduing dragons. Alone in their predicament, with the big creature lurking 
somewhere in the drenched shadows outside, the marines grabbed a bar 
from a bar safe. Wielding the weapon like modern-day St. Georges, they 
braved the dragon and kept harrowing vigil with flashlights, until Dr. Reed 
arrived to check on his charges. Luckily this was a not-so-reluctant dragon 
on the loose, or perhaps he didn’t like the rain. After some deft prodding 
with a broom handle, the big monitor slipped into a crate. Washington’s 
zoo owes a lot to the Marines. 

The reptiles thrive, pampered by an enthusiastic group of keepers, 
delighting visitors. One keeper in the reptile house has been known to tell 
visitors, when asked, that the dragons can’t spit fire because "we're fresh 
out of lighter fluid." Perhaps Congress will come through with extra funds 
for the fluid next year to put the creatures back in fir e - spitting fettle. 


CROCS AND ’GATORS 

While you’re in the reptile house, go directly across the building from 
the Komodos to another unusual specimen -- the salt-water crocodile 
(Crocodylus porosus, east coast of India, Ceylon, to the Philippines and 
northern Australia, Fiji, and the Solomons). Biggy. When this reptile was 
acquired as a "young adult" in 1932, he was approximately 15 years old, 8 
feet long, and 400 pounds in weight. Now, 32 years later, he’s nearing 50, 
every bit of 16 feet long, an estimated even ton in weight, and still growing 
and getting heavier. There is a good chance he’s not only the largest but the 
oldest salt-water croc in captivity. (Previous longevity recorded is 31 years.) 

All this on a strictly fish diet (tuna, trout, butterfish, among others). By 
some alchemy, even collection crocs in temperature-controlled "tropical" 
houses seem to sense when winter has arrived and, following their native 
reactions, lay off their feed. But not Biggy. He’s getting so overweight his 
diet has had to be restricted. 

A fat old man dozing quietly in the sun of his fluorescent lamp? Again, 
not this croc. He is a strong personality, with definite likes and dislikes. 

For instance, he has become extremely fond of his 10 to 20 pound hunk of 
tuna, but does NOT like whitings sneaked into his diet. He does NOT like 
other crocs; his only companion for many years was a water turtle with whom 
he was raised -- but that turtle passed away, and now he doesn’t like turtles 

either. 

Nor is he overly fond of people. Except those he knows. His keepers 
swear that he does distinguish. While they cannot, to be sure, actually 
touch the crocodile, most of the time he will tolerate their nearby presence 
in the cage. Again, however, this is entirely his own choice --he can never 
be forced into anything, including being moved. He must already be "m 
position" at the back of his cage before the really big cleaning, refitting, 
landscaping jobs can be done. Once, he didn't choose to get "in position for 
almost four months. There was little or nothing anyone could do about it, for, 
if riled, the big croc represents a ton of toothy trouble moving at speed as 
fast or faster, for short distances, than a man can run. There is no alterna¬ 
tive but a rapid, if ignominious O-U-T. 
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For the sake of comparison* notice the American alligators (Alligator 
mississipiensis , North Carolina to Florida Keys* west to central Texas) 
in the tank to the right of the big croc. These specimens were acquired as 
mere babies and were practically hand-raised. Now approximately 15 years 
old, they are about 6 feet long and 150 pounds . In length and weight they are 
noticeably smaller than their huge neighbor was at the same age. The 
excellent signs between the tanks will point out further differences between 
the species. 

And* as the signs point out, reptiles do make noise. Most vociferous 
of the collection is the Chinese alligator {Iront wall* to the left of the big 
croc). Small but aggressive* Alligator sinensis ROARS. Enough to vibrate 
glass cage fronts throughout the house. When this happens* all the other 
alligators and crocodiles bestir themselves and rush across to the spot 
closest to the noise -- all interested* and some responding. Biggy has never 
been heard to vocalize* but the two alligators on his left (a mixed bag -- one 
an American male and the other an African female) often do. They grunt* 
loudly. 


J. McC. 

One of the reptile house keepers reported this one: 

A father carefully read each word of the sign describing the alligators 
to his very small son. The boy listened earnestly, then said, "But Dad, I 
still don’t see the difference between a Chinese alligator and an American 
alligator. 11 The father weighed the question, then abandoned his search for 
fact. "Well, it's like this, son," he said with a sigh, "Chinese alligators 
eat Chinamen and American alligators eat Americans." 


UNDERNEATH THE GIRAFFES 

Slowly but surely, shiny new animal labels are inching their way around 
the Park and creeping onto the labelless cages. It is not a miraculous 
over-night process, but a gradual* steady* almost imperceptible lessening 
of the maddening anonymity of many of the Zoo's denizens. 

The new labels are coming from the depths of the elephant house* where 
in the summer of 1962 the mechanical division partitioned an old keepers' 
room in the basement* under the giraffe cage, and constructed a sign shop 
for the Zoo while Information-Education began to amass equipment. To date 
we have a "Visual Information" section that few zoos can boast - versatile 
enough to produce a myriad of different types of signs, labels, maps, exhibits* 
and models* by employing silkscreen and photographic techniques. The Zoo’s 
mechanical division assists with supporting carpentry and metal work. 

Zoo labels are unique in the visual information business* for nowhere 
else does simple signing fight such a conglomerate of problems. Consider 
a zoo label. It must be sturdy enough to stand attacks of vandalism; durable 
enough to weather extremes in temperature and humidity without fading* 
cracking, yellowing or peeling; it must be portable* able to be moved from 
spot to spot and still fit; frequently it needs a color illustration; it cannot 
cost too much; and it must be attractive* easily read* grammatically correct* 

and display impeccable orthography. Ugh! 
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Obviously, it is just about impossible to find any labeling system that 
meets all these requirements, although the National Zoo's new silver-colored 
labels come close. This material is actually an anodized (protective coating), 
photosensitized (nrfmared to accent a photograph) aluminum called Metalphoto. 

It is extremely durable because the picture image is permanently sealed under 
a thin layer of the aluminum. Tested by the U c S. Navy, Metalphoto showed 
no obvious deterioration even after being submerged in sea water for several 
years. Labels made of Metalphoto last the lifetime of Navy ships at sea. The 
processing of this special aluminum is relatively quick and simple, involving 
little more than the equipment and chemicals required to develop a standard 
black-and-white photograph. The negative of a label is exposed (by light) to 
a Metalphoto plate. Then the plate is developed, washed, and fixed. The only 
major additional step required is boiling the plate in an acetate-distilled water 
solution for 30 minutes. This seals in the picture. 

Being a Federal institution, the Zoo is not permitted to have a printing 
press, and so all the new signing and labeling is based on photography, mainly 
the contact process. The text or copy is printed first on 35 mm. film by a 
photocomposing machine. The lettering next gets stripped (taped) into a 
predetermined format or layout on a sheet of clear acetate. This is termed a 
paste-up positive, and this positive is contact printed to produce the label 
negative. From this point, the negative can then be used to transfer the label 
onto a silkscreen (a type of stencil), a Metalphoto plate, another piece of 
film (reptile labels), or even onto photographic paper for a fast temporary sign. 

The editorial aspect of zoo labeling has, we feel, come a long way from 
FONZ board-member John Perry’s favorite classic, - "The hippopotamus is a 
herbaceous animal," and Newsletter editor Lucy Mann’s favorite animal 
identification label, -"James Bock" neatly printed on a gemsbok’s cage. But 
despite careful checking and proofreading, errors sometimes do sneak through. 
For example, when father tiger, Samson, was being written up, considerable 
research went into the preferred spelling of his name. Conclusion? Samson 
with no "p"» The lion house blossomed forth with labels. Included was a 
somewhat elaborate, illustrated genetic chart, in color of the white tigers 
loacled with Sampsons. 

With the establishment of any new operation, a certain amount of trial 
and error must necessarily be suffered before a smooth-running and efficient 
department is realized, and the NZP sign shop has been no exception, it has 
lived with growing pains and only now is beginning to feel that at last one foot 
is, perhaps, just off the ground. Since the layout room and darkroom were 
first ready for occupancy in October of 1962, the sign shop has turned out 779 
animal identification labels, and some 660 other projects dealing with support¬ 
ing and safety signs, charts, graphs, permits, maps and scale models, while 
Michael-John, Myrt and Marg paced overhead. However, if you were to walk 
around the Zoo counting labels, you would find that only a portion of this number 
is actually in use. This is because of the daily change in the life of a zoo; the 
change resulting from births and deaths, from removals and accessions. It is 
this constant and relentless change that makes zoo labeling the ubiquitous 
problem, the never-finished job, the headache, the frustration, the satisfaction, 

and the very real challenge that it is. 


M. McC. 
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THAT WAS THE SPRING THAT WAS 

On a shining May morning* Zoo Director Ted Reed and Keeper Bert 
Barker discovered a tufted titmouse hard at work pulling hair from the neck 
of a dozing snow leopard. Obviously the tiny bird planned for the softest of 
fur linings for its nest. 

It was that time of year, time for the coming of the young from one end of 
the Zoo to the other. Round-bellied zebras were trailed by rounder-bellied 
colts* the European brown bears had shoved their three cubs into the sun* and 
a tiny reindeer stared in awe at the magnificently antlered buck nearby. Wood 
ducks were hatching* mallards were hatching* and 20 baby swordtail fish 
emerged. The list grew. Squirrel monkey* genet* axis deer. Up the hill 
in the large mammal house* the keepers needed adding machines to keep up with 
the arriving pygmy hippos„ Visitors, too* seemed younger. Baby strollers 
began parking double outside the lion house. We asked Zoo Vet Clinton Gray 
for his own impression of springtime at the Zoo. He took our pad and pencil* 
shook his weary head and scribbled* with apologies to Ben Casey: 9 


PERSONNEL 

Associate Director J e Lear Grimmer 


Lear Grimmer has had a long and full zoo career 0 Did you know he was 
the man behind Marlin Perkins’ TV show "Zoo Parade" from Lincoln Park in 
Chicago? A world traveler* Mr. Grimmer’s most recent expedition was to 
India to collect rhinoceroses and a whole ark (C-130 Air Force plane) full of 
animals. He has also done extensive studies on hoatzins in British Guiana 
(see National Geographic Magazine Sept. 1962). One of the best fun-things I 
know of to do is tour the Zoo with the boss and watch him hop guard rails (when 
nobody's looking) to pat the white rhinos ("soft as a baby’s behind") or make the 
big cats roll around like tabbies with catnip. He can do this. You and I can’t! 
With a sense of humor and wit equalled by few* anyone he likes* beast or being* 
is "Charlie Chickenhead." 


M 0 Me. 

THE RAVEN'S TAIL 

A Zoo raven recently escaped through a hole in an outdoor cage and the 
question of capture was a weighty one® The old-fashioned salt-on-the-tail 
method is impractical* particularly in rainy weather* but at the same time the 
drizzle was in our favor* as soggy feathers don’t fly too well. The escape was 
given movie star coverage by newspapers, television and radio* and the tele¬ 
phone jangled constantly with anonymous voices telling us where the raven was 
last seen. One moment it was sighted in the Connecticut Avenue area and two 
seconds later it was reported in the Wheaton area. How that bird did get 
around! 

In between telephone calls* I inquired of Billy Widman, head keeper in the 
bird division* when the raven was acquired (in the event it had to be taken off 
the inventory) and he replied that the bird was already here when he first 
started working at the Zoo* some nineteen years ago. I remembered a raven 
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I had had as a dewy bride c My husband had caught it on Little Stoneyman 
Mountain in Virginia and we raised and trained it, "What happened to it?" 
Billy asked. The slow -moving scoops of memory finally dredged up the 
recollection that it had been given to the Zoo. All of which sent me scurry¬ 
ing to the accession books, and sure enough 8 my raven was the one that 
was loose ! 

Meanwhile the bird boys were frantically checking out the calls and 
returning empty-handed and soaking wet from scouting around where it was 
last reported as having been seen. On the fifth day of freedom, a call came 
in from the Chevy Chase Club that a mighty bedraggled raven was wandering 
around on their lawn. Before anyone could get out there, an enterprising 
club member had offered the raven a glass of beer (after all, it was the 
cocktail hour) and then the raven had been lured into the toilet ( H ladies" or 
"gents" unknown) and the door closed. By the time the keepers had arrived 
at the Club, the only thing, left to do was scoop up the slightly intoxicated 
raven and return it to its cage, and from all reports, when it sobered up it 
was mighty happy to be home. 


B 0 E o H. 


QUOTES FROM THE DAILY REPORTS 

Daily reports from the animal department help the entire staff to keep 
track of 3000 specimens. These reports are generally terse, and only rarely 
does the drama behind Zoo events show through the black typed lines, but 
frequently the humor does: 

Removal : Common opossum received as a gift June 24, I960, cross-eyed 
female, from unknown donor. There are no more common opossums --cross¬ 
eyed or otherwise --in the collection. 

Deaths: Tasmanian devil, male, received February 1 1, 1958, as gift from 
Tasmanian Government. Devil was in poor health and in very poor condition. 
Correction after autopsy: specimen was a female. 

December 3, 1963: A sparrow hawk has been loaned to the elephant house for 
the purpose of decimating the sparrow population. 

December 7, 1963: The sparrow hawk that was released into the elephant house 
to cut down the sparrow population was found on the floor of the elephant house 
by the nightkeepers in a weak condition. (Everybody is overworked out here.-Ed.) 

Births: Hybrid caribou-reindeer (Rangifer tarandus X Rangifer caribou) , 
female baby and seems to be a strong one. Would this cross be called a 
reinbou? (Forgetting the semantics, baby was named "Rainbow." - Ed. ) 

"The Japanese salamanders are restless." 

May 14, 1964: There was no damage to buildings or animals during last 
night's gully washer, but most of the buildings leaked copiously. 


Contributors to this issue of SPOTS AND STRIPES: Jocelyn Arundel, Marion 
McCrane, Jean McConville, Sybil (Billie) Hamlet. Editor, Lucile Q. Mann. 
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THE BOARD OF GOVERNORS OF THE FRIENDS OF THE NATIONAL ZOO 


THE STAFF OF THE NATIONAL ZOOLOGICAL PARK 
Cordially Invite You to Attend the Fourth Annual 


ZOO NIGHT, on Friday, June 12th, at 7.30 PM 


Refreshments after the 
Nocturnal Tour at the 
Zoo Restaurant 

RSVP EMerson 3-2207 


* 


As before, this is a 
Members - Only-Affair. 
You may bring friends 
only with the under¬ 
standing that they join 
either prior to or at 
the time of Zoo Night 


(A previous communication indicated that Zoo Night this year would feature a 
preview of the new Bird House and exhibit area. We regret that the work has 
not yet reached the anticipated stage of completion to permit our preview at 
this time. We will, however, have an interesting tour, with many new things 
to be seen, and still plan to hold our Preview Showing of the Bird Area later.) 

% _________ £ 

The Board of Governors, at their regular monthly meeting in April, passed the 
following resolution which it feels to be of interest to the membership. 

"Resolved: That the Board of Governors of the Friends of the National Zoo 
does hereby designate the Society’s primary purpose and function to be the 
encouragement of a broader zoological interest and knowledge, formed parti¬ 
cularly in the National Zoological Park. To achieve this goal, we propose 
that the Society promote the development of an educational service which 
would utilize all effective contemporary media. 

"Therefore, the President is authorized to establish an Educational Steering 
Committee, not necessarily limited in membership to present members of the 
Society, which would formulate and recommend to the Board programs designe 
to achieve these above-mentioned ends." 

Since the ten-year program of Capital Improvements is so well under way, 
physically and financially, it was felt that the urgency of working in behalf of 
the physical rehabilitation of the Zoo was no longer great, and that the Friends 
could turn their energies toward developing various programs aimed at in¬ 
creasing and strengthening the educational potential of the National Zoological 
Park. Any and all suggestions from the members are more than welcome, 
needless to say. 































